308                        "THE TILSIT PEACE"

The remainder of the deputies was swept forward on
the wave of military success, with the false dawn of victory
before their eyes. The might of German arms had achieved
so much, it must now triumph completely. The good sword
which had brought them peace in the East would also hack
its way to peace in the West. They voted with the sublime
faith of dupes. Yet, even in this moment of ephemeral
triumph, there could almost be heard the voice of Nemesis
crying through the Chamber the gibe that Radek had
hurled into the indignant face of Hofimann, " It is your
day now, but in the end the Allies will put a Brest-Litovsk
treaty upon you ".